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a fatherly way, " I shall perhaps be sent on a mission
to the Lawas River. You will accompany me, and
together we will visit your parent in her home."
It was clear also that his master was inclined to
trust him, for that same afternoon he had taken him
into another room and shown him, after a lecture on
the necessity for secrecy, the records on cards of most
of the prominent people in Singapore.
As a consequence, when MWhizzle made the re-
mark above mentioned " I expect I shall have to take
a hand yet," and said next, " Good Podd, bring me,
if you please, the dossiers of Mr Templeton, Miss
Anderby, Ryan the groom, and the Rajah of Tidatati,"
the new confidential clerk was able to go into the
next room and come back with the requisite cards in
two minutes.
" Hum," said Lochinvar M*Whizzle, thoughtfully.
He looked fixedly for a minute at the small bronze
Buddha on his writing-table, as if in search of in-
spiration. Archibald, in his clean white suit, stood
respectfully beside him, his black eyes flashing in-
telligently, his well-oiled, rather long hair carefully
parted in the middle.
" Podd," said MWhizzle, suddenly.
" Yessir."
" You will sit down in that chair and read me those
dossiers in a low voice,"
The young clerk took the seat pointed out to him,
and cleared his throat " Rajah of Tidatau," he read
out. " Surname Rahman, Christian name Abdul, son
of last Rajah; age 35; complexion dark, eyes brown,
size medium, religion Maiomedan but drinfcs freely,